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WEEDS.

TaATesbln rod of rotting logs, whose door
lit lilntfes lack;

Beforn It NiHiirl two starveling: our, a brush-hfH-

ami in ax ;

Behind It, rnnKil In crooked rows, IsmalKe of
VHrvinir licijtlit ;

One sl'le, some smntca' rnlibngcs, that sore
tin' Mliiif worm' smite:

A broken wnrin-lenc- 'round the place,
which much repairing nocils,

Whore In the corners ilensely grow the rank-
est nosioiis weed-

That hni been willlatn Klkin's borne, l( home
should he the 1111 inn

Of any iiliice whero folk reside with idleness
and sliunie.

And yonder house noros the road,
Htnl snreaolnif wine.

A well kent lawn before the door, Its owner's
honest jirlile ;

The woml-Hlie- tilled, the stablos trim, the
fowls in yard inrloweil ;

The kennel siimr where Ho- - for years alter'
nate wnlcliiul mid dor.ed :

The Ionic, simnrlit rows or ileep green maize;
tneiomlen lllleu wun nil

Tlie tooth-otn- e plant" in thrllty growth, from
eurlv Mitring to lull :

The fi nil tree in the unglea of the weedloss
zliznir fence

Budd Murttn closes tlici-- a life of well earned
compe icni-e-

I quite renienilter when they came I was of
aire Hint year;

Twas notions- lint a wilderness when those
two settled here.

aeh took iitiHi-te- section aa a homestead
land W1114 free:

Eaeh built a eublu, and attat-ke- with vigor
roek and tree;

But Klkin comliiK first snenred tlie choicer
n eco ol Inni .

A gentle slopiiiK- - knoll that had a brook on
ell her hand;

While Miu-ti- gut a patch of ground more
broken and lens rich.

With fourteen ucros lying low, thai be must
drain or ditcli.

Both labored long and labored well, and
broke and clenred tlie ground;

And Held on Held jmt in tillh, and all
looked well nround.

The virgin noil gave heavy cropii, sweet-gras-

and golden m'nln
Filled high end corn-cri- full, while

creaked the loaded wtiln;
And nil the settlers lar and near in panning

by tin1 place.
Agreed thnt to a prosperous goat the two

nnule even pace ;

And all win well till ltarton came, and he, his
bread to win.

Where crossed the roadl, a mile away, opened
the Farmers' Inn.

A pleasnnt mnn wns Barton, and he kept a
pleasant place,

And hore a look of wolcome In his round and
jnllv face;

And V:ikin. twice a week or so, to taste "the
line old rve,"

Would saunter out to Barton's there; but
Martin lie was shy.

His farm engaged his tnlnd too much," " he
hud no time to spare."

But Klkin only laughed at that, and mocked
his unlet air.

And mimicked all he said so well that Barton
and the rest

Declai-e- of all droll fellows 'round, Bill Elkln
was the best.

They bore all this to Mnrtin. "Well," he said,
" he mcHils no lull in ;

But every weed grown in a man, brings thou-
sands to his tiiriu.

I've miiny here to me; clean culture's
luml to win;

But, as with those thnt spring from enrtli,!
try to plow them in.

Bad habits are weeds; yet if
von persevere.

And pull them up.orplowthom in.tlieground
will soon be cleur;

But lie who walls, and lets them grow and
bloom and come to seed,

Will have to harvest in the end a fearful crop
indeed."

And so the weeds in Klkin's llfo, and weeds
oit Klkin's farm,

Crow both nnnce, and fn the end brought
tariu and llinn to harm.

While Martin throve, andlound his ground Its
yearly crop Increase,

And won his way to competence, and happi-
ness, nnd peace,

Foor Klkin's mnn and Elkln's self wentdown
in every whv, ,

Until the morttra'ge which be gave has been
foreclosed

And all his wretched family, homeless and
scant of triends, i

Axe pensioners on Martin now and so my
story ends.

Thot. Dunn Englith, in y. T. Ledger.

HOW CARL WALDOW PUNISHED A
ROBBER.

Durino the time of the Meadow Lake
mining excitement of which many
Conistockers have sad recollections I
was sent as a representative of the
Daily Territorial Enterprise, to write
up the mines of the camp, then a most
flourishing place. A large town had
appeared as if by magic to the scores
of the beautiful lake which gave its
name to the town, and half the people
of the place thought themselves million-
aires.

Shortly before my visit to the town,
Steve Venard had performed the ex-

ploit of hunting down and shooting,
single-hande- three stage robbers.
During my stay, Mr. Venard visited
Meadow Lake and was a good deal
lionized, though he was not the man to
take kindly to that sort of thing:.

Naturally, there was a good deal of
talk about the affair, which occurred in
the same county Nevada County, Cal-
ifornia and many stories of robbers
and robberies were told about camp-fire- s

and in the saloons of evenings.
One evening a party of us were seated

in the reading-roo- of AsaWaugaman's
saloon, talking ol tne exploit ot Steve
Venard and similar adventures by oth
ers. Several stories had been told by
persons of the party, when a man who
dad come into town a day or two be-

fore from one of the Oregon valleys,
uari n aidow oy name, said : -

" I was once stopped by a highwa-
ymanand in this very county but I
got thoroughly even on him before I
was done with him. I had my revenge.
There is nothing very exciting in the
story, but the adventure had much to
do with shaping the course of my after
ife."

All present expressed a desire to hear
the adventure, and in order that there
might be no interruption once it was
commenced, a gallon measure of beer
was ordered, and the glasses all filled to
the brim.

Carl Waldow was a German by birth,
but spoke with so little of the accent
peculiar to the people of that country
that it was scarcely noticed. He was a
man over six fuetin height, light-haire-

blue-eve- and well and powertullv mint
In appearance he was a second Baron
Trenek. Naturally a d

man, there was at tunes a glitter in his
blue eves, and an expression aliout the
lines of the mouth that showed he was
fearless and a man not to be trilled with
when aroused.

In his own country he had served as a
soldier, and traces of his early training
in the at my were still to be seen in his
erect carriage and general bearing.

Having taken a sip of beer, Waldow
at onee began the relation of his adven
ture, warning bis hearers that the story
was a long one.

CARL WALDOW'S ADVENTURE.

In 1851 1 was mining near the head
of Fall Creek in this county. I had
claim that was paying me over an
ounce a day, ana, lor once in my lite,
whi nnitA content with mv prosnects.
In July of the year named I took a lot
of about-eigh- ounces of gold dust, and
went down to Washington, on the South
Yuba. Full Creek is a tributary of the
South Yuba, into which river it empties
but a few miles above Washington, at
which town I generally procured my
provisions and other supplies.

I arrived at Washingion late in the
evening, and going to the hotel got my
annnnr. and soon after went to bed, tell
ing the landlord to wake me early, as

was going to Nevada Cily In the morn-
ing. You see, shortly alter my arrival,

had concluded not to sell my dust In
Washingion, hut go on to Nevada, some
twenty miles further down, and sell to
the dealers In that place; beside, 1 de-

sired to pay a short visit to some coun-
trymen of mine who were mining on
Doer Crook, near the town.

The next morning 1 took an early
start. I had my (lust strapped around
my waist in a buckskin belt, where it
was out of sight. Though it was rather
heavy and Inconvenient, I preferred
currying it in that way to having It in
my pocneis. i never once inougni oi
robbers, and in the way of weapons did
not even have a knife with me. Had I
thought of going to Nevada on leaving
homo, I would, no doubt, have belted
on my revolver.

I had purposely made an early start,
and by sunrise was up the steep mount
ain trail that leads from washingion,
and was passing through the mining
town of Alpha just as the breakfast beils
were ringing at the boarding-houses- .

Soon I was in the dense forest of huge
sugar pines and furs, through which the
witgon-roit- d leads, and which extends
nearly all the way to Nevada.

Not a team was on the road, nor a
soul in sight. When alone in the forest
I am always overcome and awed by the
solemn stillness, and in spite of myself,
fall to musing upon the wonders and
mysteries of tno world and the Creator
in a way that quite carries me out of
and beyond the things of everyday life.
I become, indeed, in such situations,
by insensible degrees, quite absent
minded.

As I passed along I merely noticed
the point where the road I was travel-
ing joined that coming in from Omega,
a mining town that stands opposite Al
phn. iuat across Scotchman 'a Creek. I
merely glanced down along tnis road
and saw that there was no living or
moving thing on it, when I again full
into the deep, dreamy mood from which
I hud only been partially aroused.

I was walking slowly along in the deep
shade of the great forest, with my eyes
bent upon the ground, and thoughts
fur away in some of the old forests I
had seen in Germany while serving as a
soldier, when there came a sharp, quick
cry:

"Halt!"
Instinctively I halted, hardly realizing

that I was not still a soldier, obeying
tlie command of a superior officer. But
it was only for an incomputable fraction
of time, for on the instant a masked
man, armed with a double-barrele- d

shot-gu- stepped out from behind a
large sugar-pin- and about ten feet from
where 1 hud bulled.

"Hold up your hands!" cried the
masked man, and the shot-gu- n was lev-
eled at my head.

I held up my hands.
The fellow then seemed not to know

what to do next. He stood so mo sec-
onds without speaking, and as if con-
sidering how to proceed.

"Takeoff your belt."
" How can I take off my belt if I am

to hold up my hands P" said I.
The man seemed nonplussed, and

again hesitated.
" You have no pistol?" said he.
" That is my business.1
Again he hesitated and surveyed me.

Seeing no pistol belt outside my cloth-
ing, be seemed reassured, and said :

" You can put down your hands and
take off the belt you have about your
waist that dust is what I want. Be
quick about it!" and again the gun was
leveled.

I took my own time, nevertheless,
and as long a time as possible, closely
watching the robber, who several times
for an instant glanced nervously up and
down the road. I also observed that
his hands trembled. I could plainly see
that he was really more frightened than
I was. Having passed through many
battles and dangers of all kinds, I did
not feel at nil alarmed at my situation.
In a moment I understood the whole
business. I knew that the man only
wanted to get my dust, and did not want
to kill me. If he had not feared com
mitting murder he would have shot me
down without speaking would have
taken no chances with me.

While slowly taking off my pouch of
cold dust, mv mind was not inactive.
saw that the robber was a trembling
fellow, not at all fit for the business.
A man that 1 could nave cowed and
commanded in almost any situation,
had we been placed on an equal footing,

When tne belt was on, tne nign
man said :

" Lav it down and be off."
I laid it down and turned as though

to go away, but as the fellow picked up
my oust i iacea aooui ana saiu :

" Do you Know wno i am wno you
are playing this men upon r"

"No; nor do I want to know. Go
away!" said the man.

" Did you ever near oi Big ueorge, oi
sismyou, tne stage rouuerr saui
moving toward him.

rle made no reply, Dut stooa trem
bling and evidently quite bewildered.

"Poor soul, how nervous you are!"
cried I. " Whv, I am quite ashamed
you for a man in your business, mere
not a nit oi stvie auoui vou.

I was now quite close upon hiin, and
suddenly and sternly said :

" Hand me that gun.you tremonng ass,
and I'll show you how to do things in
way that will make you a credit to the
profession."

The command came so unexpectedly
that I had the gun in my hands before
the man knew what I was about.

"Drop that belt!" cried I, leveling
the gun at his nead.

lie let it mil to tne ground.
"Take off that mask!"
He hesitated a moment, and then took

off bis mask piece of black: muslin,
with holes for the eyes when I saw be-

fore me a man about thirty years of age,
pale as a ghost, and by no means ues
perato-iooRin-

" What is youmameP"
The man hesitated.
"What is your nameP" and I raised

both the gun and my voice.
"George Robinson," came hesitat

ingly from his quivering lips.
" I didn't ask you for a be. Tell

vour true name, or it will be the worse
for you." '

" If yon nitfst have it, Thomas Berry
is my true name, but I don't see why
vou should care to know it."

I" That is my business. I shall let jou
carry that dust for a time ; the gun
load enough for me. As for your name,
it matters little whether or not you have
told me the truth, as I am going to take
you to where you are no doubt well
known, for now I shall march you
straight to Nevada City."

"To Nevada City !" cried the man,
stopping short, and beginning to quuka
from head to foot. " Why. ain't
Big George, the stage robber P"

" Never heard of such a man In
my life," said I. " I am Carl Waldow,
of Fall Creek, and not ashamed of
name. I'll take you to Nevada or blow
the top of your head off Do you

thatP"
"For the love of God spare me!"

cried the man, whom I shall hereafter
I call Heed, wiiich is. not iiis true name,

but Is a name given In place of the narne
he gave me, and which I soon ascer-
tained to be his real name. " Spare me
this and I will honestly tell you all."

"Talk fast, then," said 1.
" I have a young wife and a child

little boy ami a ranch that I am about
to lose. It is mortgaged and will bo
taken from me in live days if I don't
raise f 2,fti0. On account of my wife
and child I made this desperate attempt
to save myself from ruin. I was in
Washington lost night, where 1 tried in
vain to raise money. I slept in the next
room to you, and through the chmxs in
the partition saw your belt of gold. I
neard you say you were going to .Nevada
early fn the morning. It was also my
road, and the devil put it Into my head
to get your gold without harming you.
as t,nu is my jutioe, l wouiu nave uuen
killed before 1 would have shot you. I
had determined to do you no harm."

" is mat an f"
" That is all, and the whole truth, so

help me God. Now, for the love of
Heaven, let me go, and I'll never again
do a wrong act to any human being."

' March?" commanded I.
" God help me!" cried he, " will you

ruin me and bring disgrace on my fam-
ily by taking me to Nevadatothe jail P"

" I did not say, March to Nevada; I
only said March!' and I say again,
March! We march not to Nevada, but
to your ranch, if you have one."

"Good (iod! You do not mean to
take me there and disgrace me in the
eyes of my wife. She is one of the best
women in the world, and it would kill
her."

" I will now know the truth of this
whole business," said I. "I am in no
hurry to go to Nevada City. I will take
my time and find out all. If you have,
as you say, a farm and a wife and child,
I shall do you no harm will cause your
wife no pain. Again I say, march!"

I made Keed shoulder my dust and
march some ton feet in advance. 1 told
him to take a straight course through
the woods, as I wanted to see no one,
nor was he anxious to meet any of his
acquaintances.

We turned to the right from the road
and marched in a southerly course. It
was a long way through the forest, and
nothing worthy of note occurred while
passing tnrougn it. Little was said ny
either Keed or myself. Reed tried to
talK to me about his wife and cnud once
or twice and beg me to be careful in
what 1 should sav before His wile, Dut 1

sternly ordered him to shut his mouth.
" I am thinking," said I, " and that

is enough. I am thinking of every thing,
and snail do what Is right."

we passed tnrougn tne pine lorcsts
and down into the foothills among
groves of lire oak and among manzaniU
thickets.

Is it vet fnrP" said I, after we had
Dccn some time among tne low mils.

" Hut a mile or so," suid Heed.
At last, as we reached the summit of

a little ridge, he pointed to a cottage in
a held naif a mile away, and said :

" mere is my nonie."
" Good," said I. " Now sit down and

lomnoso vourso.f. for vou are not to ap
pear at nil agitated. We go now to see
your wife and littlo boy."

Keed begun to weep.
"This is rough," said he.
" It is," said I, "but thore is no help

for it. I will now take the belt and put
it on. Leave it where you are and move
twenty feet further down the hill; then
sit down and dry your eyes, for the sun
is not half an hour high, and we must
go to your house."

Kocu did as directed, and wnen tno
belt was in place and I had given him
time to compose his features, I ordered
him to get up and move on.

" My wife will think it strange to see
you carrying my gun. Will you trust me
ntit.h It P"

' I have bought vour gun, you know,
When I leave your home I shall carry it
away with me."

Keed said no more, as we drew near
the house I toid Hoed to fall back by my
side.

"Now," said I, " pay attention
am an old friend of yours, a man you
knew many years ago in where are you
from?"

" Near Cold Water. Michigan."
" Very well ; I am from Cold Water,

Michigan; you knew me there; I have
come home witn vou to see your place,
ana your noy. sow go on. x am your
old friend, Mr. Waldow; remember the
name Waldow."

So we went to the house. Heed's wife
met us at the door. I was introduced
as Mr. Waldow, and at once began to
play the part of an old acquaintance,

Airs. Keed was a woman aoout twenty-
eight years of age and quite handsome,
She spoke with a Blight accent mat
caused me to ask if she were not of
German parentage. She was. She told
me the name of her father Jacob

' Jacob Schroeder!" oried I. "From
what place in Germany P"

"rrom Dantig,"saia sne.
"From Dantzig!" cried I. "Good

I also am from Duntzig. It is my native

of town and I knew your father well,
which in truth I did. My heart went

s
out toward her, and 1 said to myself as
I looked at her honest face : "Daugiiter
of Jacob Schroeder, you are married to
a weak, bad man and a robber, but

a will do you all the good I can."
As for Heed, he said nothing, but sat

looking quite stupefied. Even when his
wife said : " Is it not wonderful,
Thomas, that Mr. Waldow should be
Dantzigor and should know my father
he who is also an old friend and ao
quaintance of yours?" Reed muttered
something about there, being strange
meetings in California.

I paid no attention to Heed's distress,
but went on and told his wife many
things that I remembered about her
father and her uncles, of not a few of
which she had heard ber parents speak,
for her mother was also a Dantzig
woman. '

I was soon on good terms with the
boy, sang little songs to him, and, in-

deed, made myself so much at home and
the friend of the family that Hoed cast
at tne stolen glances of astonishment.
He seemed to be saying to himself: "Is
this the man I tried to rob a few hours
ago, but who captured me and marched
me to my own house a culprit and
prisoner?"

ltnt T heed onlv to become more
merry and talkative than ever with the

is boy and his mother. Also with Hoed
talked about his ranch and told him we
would take a look over the whole place
in the morning.

As soon as Ifound that he had actu-

ally conducted me to his home, and
once I had seen his wife and child,
had no fear. 1 knew it was safe that
Heed would do no murder there bad
a score of guns and pistols.

After I was shown to my room for the
all nlirht I took off mv belt, and carriod

to the room I had just left, and telling
my Mrs. Reed what it contained, asked her

if she had a safe place to keep it
morning.

She begged me to keep it in my own
room, there was no knowing what might
happen, and she did not like to take any
responsibility.

IUed looked aatoiintled. Ilr also
begged me to take the gold to my room,
ami anid ;

" 'fake yonr gnn to your room take
care of the gold yourself."

"The gunl" said I. "You think,
then, there may be danger of robbers?"

"Oh, no I don't know. Take away
the gold. I will take no chances with it. '

hoeing a wood-bo- x in a corner of the
room, 1 threw the belt into it and laid
over it two or three sticks of wood, and
saying: "Thore Is a bettor anil safer
place for It than In my
turned about and left the couple, Mrs.
lleoii gazing after me In astonishment.

me next morning Mrs. ltocd handed
me my gold Kcccf did not seem to
want to touch it. I had given him a
dose of it, by letting him sleep in the
same room with it. I told her to stow
t away somewhere, as Reed and I were

ing to look alajut Uie ranch a little
efore breakfast.
I marched Keed off and we looked

about the place.
1 saw that be nod excellent land

hree hundred acres of it in all but that
it was poorly cultivated. Signs of shift- -

lessness were scon in every direction.
The fences were not what they should
have been, the barn was dilapidated,
the animals were lean and hungry-loo- k

ing, and 1 soon was satislled that Heed
did not much relish hard work. His
house was a large unpainted structure
that stood in an open field, with not a
tree or shrub about It. Of this three
hundred acres of land he pretended
only to cultivate eighty. He said he
lacked water to irrigate more.

As we were returning to breakfast
after this inspection of the premises, I
said to Keed :

"Tell your wife that we are going to
Nevada City after breakfast."

"To Nevada City!" cried he, turning
pale and quaking with alarm. ' You
don't intend to deliver me up?"

"Calm yourself," said I; "I have
business there and shall do you no harm.
Tell your wife we shall be back
and also tell her that I shall be your
guest for some days."

1 shall do as vou say," was Reed's
reply, bnt he did not look very comfort
able.

" I presume I shall be quite welcome
in your house for a week or so?" said I.

" l Oh, certainly," said Keed,
'quite welcome. I am really under

great obligations to you. Y'ou have
suved me from doing a great wrong. 1
shall always"

' Never mind; you have said enough.
I think we are beginning to understand
each other that is, to some extent. We
have not been acquainted long, you
know,"

After breakfast Reed harnessed his
team and we left for Nevada, Reed's
boy little Jacob calling out after us,

1'apa, bring me something trom town f"
He was a bright little fellow, about five
years old.

On reachine Nevada I told Heed to
drive directly to the Court-house- .-

llo turned pnlo.
" It is all right," said I. "We are

going to see about the mortgage it is,of
course, on record?"

"Oh, yes; of courso," said Reed,
looking relieved.

Vt e tound it an straight. i sold my
dust, drew some money that I had de-

posited at the bank in the town, and
then went with Heed and had the mort-
gage released. I then asked Reed if he
did not wish to take home some provis-
ions or dry goods. He said he would
like to take home some provisions, but
did not like to go to the store after them,
as he owed quite a bill over $100, he
thought.

1 gave him '5U and told him to pay
off the old score and get what he want-
ed besides. "Also," said I, "goto a

s store and get your wife a
mess anu some sucn tuiugs as juu miuiv
her to need, and something for little
Jacob."

" But how am I ever to pay yon all
this money P" stammered Reed.

" You are presently to give me your
note for the whole."

" But how shall I ever pay the noteP"
Never mind about that ; that will be

all right. I shall see that you pay you
will work it out."

"Work it out!"
Yes ; right at home on your own

farm. You are going to work now to
work for me and yourself and your wife
and vour boy. I could have sent you to
Stale Prison, but I can make better use
of you do better by you. I shall work
you on your own farm, instead of letting
you work in San Quentin. You will
have all manner, of home comforts, and
will be making money for yourself and
wife and boy more money than you
ever made in your life before. I am not
doing right, I know. I am compound-
ing a felony', so to speak, for the law
requires me to send you to State Prison.
I choose to disobey the law, however ; I
take the law into mv own hands, and
I'll make a better fob of the business
before I get through with it than the
law would be able to do."

Reed looked utterly astounded.
Be off with you now and get the

goods you require; you will find me
with the team at the stable," said I.

Reed marched away, did as told, and
presently came to me at the stable,
when we drove around to the store and
took in his purchases. As Heed's guest,
I purchased some little presents for
Jacob and Mrs. Heed.

On the way home I gave Reed instruc-
tions. He was to toll his wife that I

- had paid off the mortgage, paid his store
debts and intended to set him upon his
feet and give him a good start to make
money, giving him almost his own time
in which to pay the note he would give
me when all was arranged, and this I
was doing on account of our old friend-
ship in Michigan.

All this he carried on to the letter,
and Mrs. Reed shed tears of gratitude
when she tried to thank me.

I remained five days at Reed's ranch,
thoroughly studying it. During the
time 1 went to Nevada City and drew
more money, also took out to the ranch
an assistant to Heed, a countryman of
mine from Deer creek:, a man named
Kempf. I told this man that Hoed was
an old friend of ine to whom I lent a
considerable amount of money in order

a to give him a fresh start in the world;
that Heed was good enough fellow, bu
a little inclined to be lazy and shiftless,
therefore I wished him to push h'm in

I the work on the ranch, as I desired to
my money back as soon as possible,

fct told Heed that any soldiering on
his part would be reported to me.

I found and took up a water right,
through which sufficient water could be

I obtained to irrigate the whole ranch;
had surveys made, and at once let
contract for digging the ditch, which
was but two miles long I bought an
additional team and lumber for fencing

it one hundred and sixty aoroa of land
also for putting private fences about the
house and barn, and gave orders for

till fruit and shade trees to be planted. All
this I did through my robber, Heed.
then returned to my mine at Fall Creek,
telling the Heeds I should return in six
weeks

At the appointed time I was again

the ranch, and fonnd that all was going
on well. The ditch was completed, the
honan and barn had ben fenced, also
that the greater part of the fence about
the one hundred and sixty acre had
Iwen put up, and the old fence made as
good as new.

I bought ton cows, one hundred sheep,
caused a well to be dug, w tiled tip and
housed in (befo-- e they bad been using
water from a dit :h), hired enotherman,
and a stout girl to assist Mrs. Heed, left
orders for an addition to be built to the
house, and the whole to be well painted,
then returned to mine. I say I did
these things, and so I did, hut no one
knew it, as all was done through Reed.

When winter came, and the mines
were buried in snow, I went down to
my rohtter's ranch, and went to work
therewith will. Mrs. Keed did not
think it strange, as she knew her hus-
band owed me a large sum of money,
which was to be made out at the ranch ;

besides, I charged regular wages
which was but right. She could hut
know that her husband was rather in-

dolent, and doubtless suspected why I
desired to be on the ranch and see that
work was pushed.

We plowed and planted the whole
quarter section of land, besides doing a
vast deal of other work, marketing and
the like. The ranch did not look like
the same place.

The next year all the ground was
leneed and brought under cultivation.
Fifty head of cows hail been purchased,
and two thousand head of sheep, with
many swine, and fowls of all kinds.
Chinese were put to gardening, and two
herders hired, one to attend to the sheep
out in the hills and mountains, and the
other to look after the cows and to milk
and make butter and cheese for the
market. When the Chinamen were not
busy at gardening they were made to
work about the house, orchard and
grounds. Thus all was put in shae,
and my robber was made to become a
very industrious man.

I frequently visited the ranch, and the
next year began to get back my money.
Mrs. Keed was a very happy woman.
It was her nature to try to get along in
the world and make money, and all was
now going on to her satisfaction. Her
parents lived but five miles away. I fre
quently visited them, and they were of-

ten at Heed's. I begun to have a good
opinion of my robber, as he was now in- -
dustrious, and was in many respects a
lair sort ot man. Now that he had got
a start in the right direction, he seemed
anxious to go ahead. He began to feel
a pride in his ranch and all its belong-
ings, and took great interest in every
thing. I had not found it necessary
to keep Kempf over him after the first
year.

All was going on so well that in an
other year or two Keed would have been
able to pay me every cent ne owed me,
when an accident happened to him.
While going home from Nevada one day
his team ran away, throwing him out of
his wagon against a tree, crushing in his
skull and instantly killing him. I was
in Fall Creek when I heard that my
robber was dead. I at once went down
to the ranch and married the widow
not right away, you must understand,
for Bhe thought a great deal of Reed ; I
comforted her and took cure of things
on the place until a proper time had ex-

pired.
Now you know how I met my robber

and how I trot mv revenge. To this dav
Mrs. Waldow does not know when and
how I first became acquainted with her
first husband. She still thinks it was at
Cold Water, Michigan. Instead of three
hundred acres in Nevada County, I now
have three thousand acres in Oregon.

Jacob is a fine fellow, and I think as
much of him as though he were my
own son, almost, although I believe I
am somewhat fonder of my own boys.
Perhaps it is because I think they have
a bettor father than the man that Jacob
called by that name. Jacob has six
hundred and forty acres of as good land
as can be found in Oregqn, and it is
well improved and stocked. I have
done all for him that I would have done
had he been my own son, and in that I
have again had my revenge and carried
out the law according to my own no-

tions. Dan De Quille.

Learning by Rote.

The mere committing to memory of
words and sentences, "getting them by
heart" and not by head, proves the
more it is examined to be not even
clever parroting; for parrots often
know when to speak appropri
ately, which is evidence of their
rational understanding of what they
say. The experience has frequently
been tried in scnoois, and many oi tne
scholars found to know as little what
they say as the phonograph has in re-

peating what has been talked into it.
At an English school recently the chil-
dren were requested to write down a
part of the catechism tney Had neen in
the habit of repeating every day, and
they did so with the following result:

" My duty toads God is to bleed in
him to fear-i- n and to loaf withold your
arts withold my mine withold my sold
and with my sernth to wircbip and to
give thanks to put my old trust in him
to call upon him to onner his old name
and his world and to save him truly all
the days of my life's end. My dooty
tords my nabera to love him as thyself
to do to all men as I wed thou shalt do
and to me to love onner and to bay the

neon and all that are pet in a forty
3 her to smit mystlf to all my govnes
touches spiritial pastures and marsters
to oughten myself lordly and every to
all my betters to hut nobody by would
nor deed to be treu in jest in all my
doelins to beer no mails nor atod in
your arts to keep my ands from peckin
and steel my turn from evil speak and
lawing and slanders not to civet ordesar
othermans good but to learn labor
lv to get my own leaving and to do my
dooty in that state of life and to each
please liod to can men. "

Pug Noses Remodeled.

The improvement of noses has be-

come an art, if a correspondent of the
Cincinnati Enquirer is to be believed.
"A lady, of my acquaintance," the
writer says, "was given by nature
nose that was flat a sort of pug, with
wide nostrils. Meeting her a few days
ago. I did not at first recognize her.
She was immensely improved. 1 asked
the cause Can't you see P' she asked.
'Yes,' I exclaimed; 'it's your nose,
and it has grown out. Well, I never:
What did it?' Her nose stood out to
proper length, and was as shapely
could have been desired. 1 ve got
extensor in it,' she said; 'but you

a mus'd't toll.' 'What '8 an extensorP'
' A n etal lining, or form, which I wear
In my nose to give it a good shape.
show it to you when we get home.' She

; did snow it to me. It was simply two
forms of silver, colored red on the innui
surface, to be pressed up into the nos-
trils. They effectually lifted the end

I the nose out from the face, and were
uncomfortable or discoverable." These
articles are further declared to be
article of common manufacture by fash-

ionableat dentists.

Our Young Folks.
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Mm. Mnryitrel Saisynltr, in Marptr't

THE STORY OF A SATURDAY.

TilK place where we first met our
hero is a grass-pl- about twenty feet
square, bordered on one side by a barn
so weather-beate- n that it lwks block,
on another by the clothes-line- , and on
the third by a path. The fourth side
was tilled up by a pile of apple-tre- e

wood. Upon a large limb, gnarled and
twisted, and with dried leaves and the
remains of what had once been pink-tinte- d

apple blossoms, sut (jencral
Scott.

A queer position for the renowned
military individual, did you sayP Well,
( tJeneral was a little
boy named SooM by his grandfather, an
admirer of the original Winlicld. The
rjst of the family had. by common con-
sent, dubbed him ' The General."

1 said he was about ten years old.
.l'..!..', IS v .. .. iv.' ii : r innitgiiiH a ui'l
of that age, with black eyes, nut-bro-

complexion, ruddy checks, and with
head closely cropped, after the manner
o the lads oi the day- -to say nothing
of State Prison convicts. So vou have
my hero. His uniform was not much
to speak of. It consisted of a

shirt, a pair of blown trousers,
worn to a light smiA-col- aliout the
knees, and a hat which hud little crown

n'l !e,fl ''rim. The only things war- -

ourrouiitimgs were tne nine
ax leaning against the chopping-stump- ,

and tlie pair ol red nannel underdraw-er- s
dangling from the clothes-lin- e with

a air.
As for the General, at the time of

which I speak he was deeply engaged
in the soul-abs- bing lubor of taking a
chip between his toes and laying it
upon the chopping-bloc- Several
times he had tried this, but with no suc-
cess. At last the grimv toes deposited
the chip npon the block, and the brown
legs crossed themselves complacently.
Their owner then drew from out his
pocket a bit of maple sugar, which he
began to munch with great gusto. Just
then a voice from the neighboring white
house called out, "8cott!" The maple
sugar, now reduced to a mass of sticki-
ness, was hastily tucked into one side
of his mouth, and, in a voice exceed-
ingly liquid, the General replied,

Ma'am!"
" Have you split any of the wood

yet?" and the questioner, a small,
slight woman, with snowy hair and
gentle, brown eyes, came down the
path and paused by the chopping-bloc-

Why are you not working?' contin-
ued the little woman, " Vou've been
out here a quarter of an hour, and not
a blow have 1 heard you strike."

IbeOenerais black: Drows contract
ed. " I don't care!" he said, angrily.
' I can nt,'erget this hateful pile split
It's no use trying!"

You might have had it done long
ago bad you not played with the boys
so much."

Well, Jack Hazard and Billy Mc- -
Evoy don't have to split wood not even
kindlings!" in injured tones.

I he wood is not hard to chop, and
I think it much better for a bov to have
a littlo employment than to idle away
bis time.

" I'm sure I go to school, grandma!"
'" Yes, but surely one hour "s work on

Saturday will not injure you, and that
is all the work you have to do that
day," said the old lady, kindly. Then,
as the General's face still looked sullen,
she continued: " My dear, do you think
that you would be perfectly happy if
you had a Saturday all to yourself
without doincr a sinirle chore?"

" Rather guess I would!" emphati
cally.

' Then I will give you next Saturday,
upon one condition "that, as you are to
do nothing for any one, no one is to do
anything for you. Do yon agree?"

' Of course. But can I really do just
what I want, and go where I please?"

" Ye, provided you do nothing abso-
lutely rash."

"Goody!" And the General turned
a somersault and uttered a p

that made his grandma's ears ring.
The next Saturday dawned bright and

clear. But Scott didn't rise very early.
He lay a long time in his little white
bed, making plans for the day's enjoy-
ment

"Grandma said I might do just as
ilease, so I'm to stay in bed
ong as I want to. How jolly, not to

hear Hannah yell out, 'Scott! get
up!'"

After awhile, however, the
of hunger began to be felt, and

he arose and dressed hunsell.
"We 'most always have muffins, ham

and eggs on Saturday," he said, as
went down-stair- smacking his lips
anticipation. Entering the dining-roo-

what was his surprise to find the
breakfast things cleared away, and the
table covered with its customary Turkey
red spread. Going out on tbe porch,

it found his grandmother sewing.
'Good-morning- she said,

"Good-mornin- '. Where's breakfast,
grandma?"

"Breakfast? O, we had that long
ago." .

"But is it all cleared away?"
"I presume so. I heard Hannah

a washing the dishes a little while ago,"
quietly.

"But can't I have anything to eat?"
in aggrieved tones.

"Yes"
"Then I'll have Hannah fix me some-

thing on the kitchen tublo no, I'll
have her briug it out on the muzza,

a U.. ...... .1. nw.t-- nliiainnl.'' fUlid
ii it uuau iiiu.u ii.i.iv i t..-....- .

as the tjBnortt. marling for the kitchen,
an But his eriuHimotler called" him back.

saving:
"No, you must remember that you

I'll not to ask any one to do anything
you

The littlo lad looked ere- - .alien.
Well," he suid, stnv .g to speak

unconcernedly. " O! that s so.
then 1 can fix something for myself easy

of enough." and he departed for
not kitchen, pondering the question as

what he should prepare for breakf;ist.
an Now, his great grandmother w as

French l.u v. and nei'liups ll was lroin
her that bo inherited the tosto for 0M

Uttft. And on this particular morning
he determined to resale himself with
that dish. Hut how to mnkn It, he
ditln't know, Hn had always seen
them come on the table light and flaky,
and tinted a delicious golden-brow-

Ho studied the receipt-book- , and, when
confident that he had mastered its
mysteries, he marshaled the flour,
eggs anil milk, and proceeded to jum-
ble them together in what he considered
a very professional manner. He turned
the yellow mass into the frying-pa-

and waited the results. The fire was
brisk, and pretty soon there wan a sus-
picious smell of something burning.
I'he General thought that perhaps he
had better turn the omelette, and he
endeavored to do this with the dexter-
ous Hop that Hannah always practiced,
but, soil to say, the batter stuck to the
iron, and the little boy found that he
hail made a grave mistake In not greas-
ing the frying-pa- before he had poured
the mixture into it. J'art of the ome-
lette was burnt, part uncooked, and the
(ienernl heard Hannah giggle as he
dished up the unsavory mens. Ho then
proceeded to broil a piece of beefsteak.
He had pounded It nicely, and had left
it for a moment, while he attended to
his cofl'ce, which was boiling over,
when suddenly Lady Jane Grey, the
Maltese kitten, jumped up on the table
and lcaed out of the window the piece
oi steak in ner moutni

"Mysterious monkey!'' cried the
General, angrily. He always said that
when greatly excited. Somehow it
seemed to him to be an awful impreca-
tion.

Well, he toasted some bread, and
with that, the coffee and " omelette,"
managed to make out a breakfast.
Having finished, he grabled his hat and
was about to bound out of the door,
when Hannah turned around, quietly
saying, " Your grandma said that you
was to clean upyour breakfast things
cooking dishes anil all. ' Scott stK)d
...k,.., Tkn ,;.u
1(.1(W batt(!r drie( lhe frvi-

t,1(.k , o( bit, , burnl omeietuT j.j,
jn,lee(1. DrM,.nt . f(,nnidabe arruv.
Nevertheless, ouokerint- - his lins tooth
er, he began to whistle " Captain
Jinks," and set sturdily to work at

It was a whole hour be-

fore he started for the woods. Billy
McEvoy, his schoolmate accompanied
him. Both boys were brim full of plans
for a day of delight. They were going
to play "Iugin. ' This consisted of
building a wigwam of hemlock bows,
making a lire and roasting potatoes in
the ashes. The most wurlike feature
of this savage life consisted in catching
the little silvery minnows darting in the
brook, or in firing stones at stray squir
rels and chipmunks. A day thus spent
was always one of much joy to Scott,
but on this occasion he didn't feel as
happy as usual. Billy McEvoy wanted
his own way about everything, and they
had one or two quarrels. Then Scott
burned his fingers when building the
fire, and, added to this, the hemlock
wigwam tumbled down nud one of the
sticks hurt his head. Later, when they
hud the tire nicely burning, and their
dinner cozily cooking in the ashes, the
sky suddenly clouded and the ruin came
pouring down. The boys had to run
for the barn. Reuching it they made
plans for the afternoon's enjoyment.
Scott asxed his grandpa to put up a
swing. " No!" said grandpa. "You're
the boy that can get along without
favors from any one, so don t bother me
with your swings'."

They didn't have much fun after
that, and pretty soon Mr. McEvoy's
hired man came over to take Billy
home. In an hour the sun came out
bright and clear. Grandma and grand- -

started for a ride over to the e,

to buy their weekly groceries.
Then General wanted to go along, for
he had five cents, with which to buy

but he didn't dare ask
grandpa, for fear of getting another re-

buff. So he lolled around the house,
wishing that he had some work to do,
but ashamed to ask. He bursted a but-
ton from off his trousers, and tried to
sew it on. He made bungling work of
it, and grandma smiled when she
saw it sewed on with blue em-
broidery silk! He cut his finger, and
had to bind it np. He had to part his
hair himself, and finally made np his
mind that other folks beside himself
were of use in the world. He was glad
when night came, and he could go to
bed. As he took his lamp and started
to leave the room, his grandma gave
him a quizzical, yet kindly look from
over her spectacles, saying:

"Have you had a pleasant day?"
Meanest day ever was!" quoth the

General.
" Let no man live unto himself!" said

rand ma, and, kissing him tenderly, shefade him good-nigh- t.

And now comes the strangest part of
my story. Monday morning, when
Hannah arose for her weekly washing,
she found her tub tilled with fresh rain-
water. "Massy me! Who could have
been so obligin'?" she muttered. Then
she added, in tones of intense surprise,
as she glanced out of the back-doo- r:

"And I do believe it's the General!
And if he ain't chopping away at that
air wood-pil- e too!" Mnry E. Quaclten-busl- i,

in Chriitian at Work.

Narcotism from Nutmegs.

The fact that nutmegs have strong
narcotic properties has long been
known, but they are in such common
use aa a favorite condimeut used in
small quantities that their dangerous
nature when taken in larte quantity is
apt to be overlooked and forgotten,
even by those w ho are aware of their

in tendency. A physician reports, in one
of our medical exchanges, a case where
a lady patient during his absence was
induced by her old woman nurse to
take nutmeg tea. One and a half nut-
megsbe were used in making the tea, and
the patient drank the whole of the
decoction, during the day. About ten
o'clock at night she begun to get
drowsy, and by four o'clock the next
moruiug she was iu prolound stupor.
At ten o'clock the next morning the
narcotic effects of the nutmeg began to
wearott', and by four p. m. she hod pretty
well recovered. Tlie symptoms were
about the same as those produced by
opium, and the remedies given for them
were tlie suiue.

Nutmeg in the quantity of two or
three drams has been known to pro-
duce both stupor and delirium; and
dangerous and fatal consequences are
said to have followed its free use in
India. Mace, which is the outside
covering of the nutmeg, possesses
essentially the same properties
bcienltjic American.

re
for It is said that M. Geordlgiuna. of

Florence, Italy, recently painted, in
two hours and a half, an excellent like-

ness of a prominent Philadelphia!!, for
Hut which he paid il)0 about four dollar

u minute.
the

to Hanlan's now boat, which is ready
for hiin in Troy, is the lightest for ils

a si.o in the world, ll only
twenty-si- x pouuds nnd six ounces com-

plete.


